WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
we could have a very jolly time together. The old boy is in marvellous form, and stars the passing hours with immortal phrases.
As ever,
WILL.
To Robert Morss Lovett
CHOCORUA, N. H.
Aug. i8th, 1900. DEAR ROB:
I am, as you see, at Chocorua, and expect to be here about two weeks longer. ... I am working
now on the Milton period; have it something more than half done.
I am staying with a Mr. Bartlett, ex-sculptor, art critic, and in spite of all a magnificent old goat and man of God.
«••••••••
Yours,
W. V. M.
To Edmund Clarence Stedman
i WILLOW STREET,
BOSTON, Oct. 30, 1900. MY DEAR MR. STEDMAN:
I give myself the pleasure of sending, in advance 129 and baggage to his house, where I am living in undisturbed possession of the upper story. We get our own breakfast and take dinner and supper at the hotel. He wants me to say that when you come next week he hopes you will join us. I think
